STORM AND CALM,.

All dav the angry southwind roarinz past,

With warm, tumultuous showers of fitful
raino,

Rattled upon my streaming window pane,

And through the autumn woodlands driving
fast.

Btripped off and whirled into tha air the last

Fow wthered leaves. On the wide misty
pain

The bell, the whistle an1 tha rumbling train

Were silenced in tha thunder of the blast.

Now aliis still. A few faint wandering s'ghs

Aloue. The patient trees, though robbed and
shorn,

Lift their bare avms and great the sunset light

Flashing on-spires anl windows, while the
skics

Glow with the promise of a starlitnight,

Anl the calm sunris? of a radiant morn.

-\ P. Cranch, in Scribner.

SUSY'S BLUE GINGHAM.

[ had twenty-five cents tospend, too,
that I earned mys:lf raking the yard.
Danny can't, he's so little.  Well, I
couldn't keep still till it was time to
start, so I n-ked motherif I couldn’t go
down to Kate Stevens's, and they could
take me in when they went by. Kate
Stevens's houses is that big one you can
see down the road.

“When I got there, Kate said: ‘Why,
Susy Van Vechten, are you going to the
Fourth in your blue gingham? I've got
a new dress.”

“That spoiled my good time allina
minute, and my throat got a big lump in
it. (ueer, i-ntit? Does your throat
choke up when you want to ery, Aunt
Anna? I don't sve where thechoke comes
from. But1 didn't want herto know I
felt badly, so I answered right off:

“I'm not geingto the Fourth at all,
and that is why l've ot on my blue ging-
gam.’

“tAnd it was trus, for I wasn't. I had
just made up my mind. Mother caid
afterward that it wa<not quite true, for
I had it wrong end foremost. I couldn’t

The House Committee on Ways and |
Means was in session The house be- |
longed to John Van Vechten, and stood,
in its old-fashioned whiteness, with its !
gable end to the rond. In front of thc]
wing was what Joha always ealleldl a|
“gtoop,” perhaps the only reminiscence |
of his far away Dutch ancestry. The
stoop was the committee-room, and the |
committee consi-ted of John, his wife
and the'r sister Anna.

It was early June, and nine o'clock of |
a bright mocnlight night, und they were
discussing whether or not Susy should |

0 to the seashore for two months. Anna !

ad brought the question with her from |
her scliool in town. “As I told you," |
she now said, ‘‘Superintendent Felton
had invited the Governor to visit the
schooi that day, and, of course, we were
all in a futter. That is, inside. Out-
side, the school was in beautiful order.
Miss For-yth, my assistant, konows Gov-
ernor Fuirfax very well. She was a
friend of his wife's before she died, |
several years ago. In fact. she is to go |
to Spruce Bea h this summer with his
Yittle girl, to mother, you know. She
would give Sue the best of care.”

“If T'v ould see her,” began Mrs. Van
Vechten, doubtiully. I
[ can arrange that. I know Miss
Forsyth would bring Alice Fa'rfax
hero.” |

*But how did he know you were any
relation to Susy:" '

“That came about very naturally. |
Miss Forsyth introduced me as Miss Van
Vechten, and Mr. Fairfax remarked that |
he met a little gul named Vay Vechten
under rather peculiar circumstances last
summer., e told me a little of the
story, and I knew the heroine must be
our Susy, for I had heard something of
the same sort before. Andin a few days '
Miss Forsyth told me about this plav. |
I do hope you will let Sue go!” '

“But we don't know Governor Fair-
fax, Auna.” |

“Neither do I—mu h.” Aunt Anna's
face blushed and changed in the moon-
light, and an inward protest went with
her words. *‘But I do know Miss For-
syth, and Susy couldn’t possibly Le in
better hunils for two mouths,” |

“And make next summer withont
any senshore harder than this summer
with it |

“No, indeed, it will not!" The |
bright-eyed little woman spoke posi-
tivelr. “Our little girl is not made of
that kind of stuff. iden a life once, |
and it stays wider, and so can take in
more, wherever it is.”

Mis, Van Vechten's face looked puz-
zled, but not ill-plessed.

*she Lasn't anything to wear, Anna.”

I never expected to live long enongh
to hear you say that! It does my com-
monpla e goul good! But, seriously, I'll
take care of that, if you will let me. In
fact, it is already taken care of. Tell
me I may tell her to-morrow, Mary.”

“I suppose you may,” answered the
mother, doubtfully, as her sister lighted
a night-lamp.

“We +hul have our summer ina light-
house yet, mother, said John, cheerily, |
after Annahad gone upstairs, That is,
if I can find a lighthouse to let.”

Mr, Van Vechten was not a tyjical
American farmer. His nose wasnot un-
familiar with the smell of new books. He
reully liked the outside of the kitchen
best for his wife, and the outside of the
hou-e better still.  To that end she was
never witho.t a deputy in what he called
“the infernal regions,” if it were in his
power to obtain one; but the capital was
not quite in proportion to the number of
acres, so the coaust of Maine, which their
Western souls longed for, was, as yet, an
smpossible luxury.

Aunt Annasat on the stoop next morn-
ing, with a pieee of dainty work, when
alittle girl on horseback, wearing a
rather short long-skirt of dark blue,
dashed up to the gate, and rcund to the
barn, from which she presently came
with « parcel.

“*You've never told me the story of how
you came by your pony, Sue.” [

“Haven't I! Butyou know?"

*Yes, in & sort of way, but not very
well, Tell menll about it after you take
off your habit.” i

A1l right!" called the little girl, al-
ready disappearing within the doorway.
“If mother doesn’t want me I will.” |

“To begin with, Aunt Anna, I just
hate blue pinghams!  Sometimes 1 feel
like a whole eharity school.  If mother
would only let me have calico, then this |
suminer’s dresses wouldn't be just ex-!
actly like last summer's, Well, it was
lJast Fourth of July; ‘Forch o' Duly,’
Danoy calls it.

| went over to Kate Sfevenc’s in the
morning, and she had the beautifulest
white dress on! It was just full of trim-
ming mifles and tucks and emboidery,
and she had a Roman sa<h, and bangs. |
It was mean, wasn't it? She waited till
the night before, after schoo', so the gitls
wouldn't know, and then had her hair
baoged so she'd look her best. |

“Don’t you think'adress is prettier the
more trimming there is cn it? Well, I
do, and Kate's was lovely! You see, I
had on my everlasting blue gingham, but
I hadn't thought a word abont it. The
leaves danced about so,
shoue so bright, and I bad been so busy
crac-ing my torpedoes,that I just hadn’t

time to think whether I looked well |

enough to go to the Fourth.

“You ought to have scen these steps! |

1 wished [ Ladn't cracked so many when
mother made me sweep them up, and

Danny kept throwing on the clean spots | :
¥y el g 1 | magbe they didn’t all know why the

just as fast as [ swept.

¢Mamma kad put up the lunch We
had ham sandwichies.
the ham, because the knife was sharp; if
it had been=dill,I wouidn't have wanted
to. And jelly cake, and hard boiled
eggs, ard cold coffee in a jug, with the
eream and sugar all in. Mother lets me
bave that Christmas and Thonksgiving
and Fourth of July and such days. And
ginger-snaps.

““That morning we had watched the
man go past with the cans of water and
the ice for the lemonade, and another
man with his load all done up in
blankets. That was the ice cream, you
know. They do me up in blankets in
winter to keep me warm, and the ice
cream in summerto keep it cool. I don’t
sce why, de you?”

, barrow.

and the sun!

I helped e:hap-F

go w:th that choke in my throat. Well,
1stayed around till our folks came, and
then went out quick and told mother
that 1 did not wantto go to the picnic,
and if she'd please give me the key, I'd
go back home.

“Mother looked astomished for a
minute, but Kate Stevens came running
out, and called her to sce her new dress,
and then I think she knew, for she did

‘ot look <uprised any more, but only

sorry. She gave me the key. and told
me that there was some of all there was
in the basket left at home, and that I
could have it for my dinner.

“Then she whispered to me that she
had a book for my b rthday, and that it
was under the sheets in the lower bureau

"drawer. 1 did not care onespeck for the

book. [ was thinking so much about

| Kate's new dress: but I went and found

it the first minute I got home, and then
I forgot all about everything. Itell you
my mother knows so much!?

“t was all about those old Greeks
and Romans. That's why I called my
pony Pegasus, I named him first ‘The
Flying Horse of the Prairie,’ but now 1
call him ‘Peg’ for short.

4 read on and oo, and never thought
of the picnic, but J was hungry by
eleven o'clock. I always do get gungry
quicker when there's something good to
eat; don't vou! Mother won't let me
bring a book to the table, but I had a
good time that day, for I just rocked and
ate my sandwiches and read about
Achilles.

“When I was a httle girl T used to
wonder whether I would rather marry a
man who kep® a candy store, or one who
kept a book store. 1 couldn’t make up
my mind. Which would you? And I
thought if I could only find one with a
lirttle confe.t oner’s shop back of the
books, I wou'!d be perfectly happy; but

| I'm not so silly now.

“Pretty soon I happeaed to look up,

!and Isaw a blue smoke over the corner

of Mr. Stevens's corn barn. And I
thought of fire-crackers, apd the city of
Portland, where Prudy Parlin's house
was burned up, and I knew .Jim Stevens
Liad his out there that morning.

«Thea Iran! The woodshed was just
blazing, and the kitchea had caught a
little ou one corner. Aund then I thought
of Davy Etevens!”

“iVho is that! You have mot said
anything about him before,” asked Aunt

+ Auna.

“Oh, it's their lame boy. He can't
walk a step—not onc step. At least he
couldn't; he's getting better now. Just
as quick as I opened the kitchen door,he
called out thut he was so gl:d I'd come,
and what was that dreadiul smoke? And |
there he was lying on his cot by the
kitchen window, and just choking.

“‘He told me to run down the road
and get some men,but I said I had to get
himout first; and he thought I couldn’t,
and 1 did not knmow as I could, but I
knew that kitchen would burn before I
could go to the grove and get back
again.

D began to push the cot, but it was
too shaky, and I thought of the wheel-
I wheeled it in and put it right
at the end of the bed. It was one of this
kind like a cradle, sidewise, you know,
I laid a pillow in it, and then just pulled
him straicht on. I suppose it almost
killed him. He helped himself a little
with his hands, though.”

[ wonder how you dared try it, Sue,”
said Aunt Anna, quietly, but with a
sparkle in her cye.

“Dare! 1didn't dare. I was asafraid
a3 [ could be. But there wasn't any-
thing else to do, auntiv. It was a wide
door, but I hurt his foot dreadfully get-

"ting him through, and he fainted. How

he looked with his head hanging down
on one side and his feet on the other! I
just put him on the other side of the
wind. so the smoke wouldn't choke him,
and ran down the road as fastas I could
go. Auut Anaa, I was never so hot in
my life!

“When I got there, there wasa man

speaking and throwing his arms about. |

In a minute I saw Mr. Stevenson theend |
i marked, :

of a bench. Soltold him as stillas I
cou'd that his house was on fire. But he
inst shouted nnd rushed for his horses,
and cverybody fo!lowed him.

©Mrs. S'evens siid something real
quick about I'avy. and ran too. The|
man that was speaking came down, and
Aunt Anna, who do you think it was?

“The governor!.

“[ thought he would be dreadfully
angry witli me for making such a dis-

turhance in his meeting, but he waso't,

| mother's making me wear that blue ging-

and got in father’s wagon and rode with |

us down to Mr. Stevens’s. When we got
there, there was a whole line of men
from the well to the house, aud they
were pumping water and handing pails
from one to another ‘ust as fast as they

could. Dut there wasn't much left of
the kitchen.”
“Where was Davy?' asked Annt
noa.

“(h, dear me! He was on a bed they
hal brourht out, and the doclor wus
pulliug him acound and talking about
‘the shock to the system.” He was not
faint any more andl he smiled a little
weik kiud of smile, and said I'd given
Lim a ride for the Feurth of July.

| “By-and-by the fire was out, and Mr,
Stevens came and shoock hands with
me, and the Govirnor stood up in a
waron and said he woun!d make them a
[little supplementry speech. What is
! ssupplementary,’ Aunt Anpa? T've just
remembeied that word. Apd he said

whole houze wasn't burned down, and
Davyin it. And then he told them.”
“Told them what?”
¢Why—about—what I did, youknow.
I was so ashamed! And then Mr.
Stevens lifted me into the wagon, and
the crowd cheered.”
“Wkat did you think about, Susy?”
“Well, Aunt Anna, I was a little
afraid that my face was dirty, runaing
s0 fast in all that dust: and I was—
it's siily, I know, but I was—I mean
I didn't exactly like to stand up there
with that blue gingham on.  And father
asked him home to supper. Just think!
the Governorand he talked with mamma
ever so long. That's all, auntie.”
“Well, my dear, your story is rather
like the old saying about ‘the play of

{ high hats in the theatres, says the New

Hamlet, with the part of Hamlet
omitted, by special request.’”

“Why?" asked Susy, wonderingly.

“T haven't heard anything about the
pony.”

“So0 you haven’t. About two weeks
after Mr, Stevens came over oneé morn-
ing with him. He had a beautiful side-
saddle on and Mr. Stevens said he was
Davy's present to me.  He didn't bring
him’ over right away, he explained, be-
cause he wanted to have him broken ‘to
the feel of skirts.” Don't you think
that's a funny way to say itf Father
didn't want me to keep him at first, hut
I did beg so hard, ané now he is my
lovely, lovely Peg!™

“And how is | avy?"

““That’s the strangest part of it! He's
really getting better. He has even walked
two or three steps lately.”

[ have n lctter for vou, Susy,” said
Aunt Anna, taking it out of her pocket.
It was a large, square, white envelope
which Susy opened in a flutter and read
breathlessly.

“Who is Charley W. Fairfax?" and
before Aunt Anna could answer,  ‘My
obed'ent servant,” how queer! What
does that mean? Oh, will mother let
me got”

¢Mr, Fuairfax is your Governur, Susy,
and I suppose from his letter he is rather
an old-fashioned gentlemen—bat that
means the most perfect of all gentle-
men,” replied Aunt Anna, with a bright
look.

*But will mother"—

“Yes, mother will, Dame Durden, or
I should never have told you. And I've
brought you some dresses and things.
Come up to my room.”

“You are better’ than a fairy god-
mother, Aunt Annal" exclaimed Susy,
as she sprang up the stairs, three steps at
a time.

Nothing had ever sceme1 so full of
interest to her before as the outside of
Aunt Anna’s sole-leather trunk.

“0 Aunt Anoa! If I'm to go, how I
would like a trunk like yours!"

“You may take this one if you like.
And here’s your bag.”

It was real alligator-skin, but Susy did
not know that. She did not say a word,
but sank down on the floor with a long
sigh of content.

“Don’t you want to see your dresses:"”

“Dresses! Oh! Ihaven't got as far
as dresses, Aunt Anpa.”

But Miss Van Vechten procecded to
take out and unfold —a grayish-blue
seersucker trimmed with embroidery of
its own shade, a soft, leaf-brown wool,
of dainty fineness, checked off with just
one line of the same fady blue, and with
silken lights leid into all the shadows;
and lastly, a white lawn, sheer and
beautiful, with enough lace about it to
soften all the edges.

“Thore, dear, which will you try on
firat?”

Aunt Aona began to answer her own
question by taking up the brown. She
went on tulking.

“*You see, Miss Forsyth had the buy-
ing of Alice Fairfax’s dresses for the
summer, and she got three for her very
similar to these.” ;

Wise Auzt Anna! She had been a
Little girl herself dressed on mnot too
abuodant means.

“Of course, we did fot get things
alike,” Aunt Anna went on, **but they
are of the same kind after all.”  If Sue
had been drawn by wild horses she would
not have asked what Alice Fairfax was
going to wear that summer, but she
wanted to know, and her aunt, like a
loving little woman as she was, knew just
how much she wanted to know.

1 do not know the seashore story. To
tell the truth, I am acquainted with the
sands, the sunshine, and the umbrellas,
only through the hearsay of verse and
novel. But I know that the Hon.
Charles Fairfax brought Susy home
himself. Miss Forsyth, he said, had an
engagement to meet before the school-
year opened.

Having come, he did not seem tobein
a hurry about going away again. Two
dayshe loitered about under the trees
with Aunt Anna, while Susy's busy
mother, glancing out in amused fashion,
remarked to her husband that she began
to suspect that there was & method in
His Excellency's madness

Oue brilliant morning in the following
June, 8 gronp of people under the trees
at Mr. Van Vechten's crystallized around
two who were standing before the min-
ister, Susy and Alice Fairfax stood
besid: them. Susy’s white dress, brides-
maid gear though it was, could, even
now, hardly rival Kate Stevens's in the
manner of tucks and rufles. But her
eves had grown cles er with two whole
years of open vision, and her mother's
sen-e of the fitness of things had began
to dawnin her own brain.

When the last words of the ceremony
died on the air, the congratulations
lung fire a little, till Davy Steveus,
slowly and painfully rising, began to
tuke the few steps that separated him
from the newly made husband und wife.

Susy rushed forward to help him, and
Gov. Fairfax, stooping a little as he
warmly shook hands with the boy, re-
“But for this young man,
Anna, I might never have known you.”

“Oh, Uncle Charlas!” Susy gasped
and stumbled over the name, but got it |
out bravely: *4if it hadn’t been for

ham yon woulda't ever got acquainted, [
am sure.”

“] think, Sue," laughed Aunt Anns,
¢‘that it was because your mother didn't
make you wear the blue gingham to the
Fourth ot July that it all  happened.”—
Fran:es Cule.

Disagreeable Fashions Sqnelched.
The persistence with which American
women cling to the practice of wearing

York World, is something remarkable.
A year ago the comic papers were full
of " caricatures emphasizing the selfish-
ness and ungraciousness of the lLabit,
{ and other journals abonnded in appeals
for its discontinuance. A few comely
unbonneted heads here and there re-
sulted, but that was all. Since then the
sublect has beea dropped, in the hope
that the practice would die & natural
deatls, but it still survives in ali its ob-
noxi.usness, It is one of the advan-
i tages of a despotic form of government
that 8 disagrecable fashion of this kind
| can be dealt with under it. The elder
| Disracli, who was an industrious collater
|of curious fats, relates that the Coar
Paul, finding that the long and expan-
sive trousers worn by men in his day in-
terfered with the carriage of the sword,
ordered h's soldiers tocut off at the
knecs with their hangers_the trousers of
every male passer-by, and not to be par-
ticulur about the scratches. Kuee-
breeches were universally in style in St.
Petersburg in a week. Queen Elizabeth
once did something of the same kind.
The fashion in ruffs and rapiers became
too exaggerated to suit her.  According
to John Stowe, she caused to be placed
tgelected grave citizens at every gate to
cut the ruffes and breake the rapiers'
points of all passengers that exceeded a
yeard in length of their rapiers and a
nayle of a yeard indepthof their ruffes.”
The desire to conceal deformities or to
accentuate beauties, says Isaac Disraeli,

| was the origin of many fasnions,

lwit‘.\ water and glycerine,

A BIG LAUNDRY.

CLEANING AND IDENTIFYING
MANY GARMENTS.

The Rapidity With Which the Work
is Done, and the Machinezy
Used for Washing, Starch-

ing and Irening.

The bundles were wrapped in brown
paper and each had a colored ticket
pinned on, which to’d the owner’s name

{ and the number of pieces, wiites a Bos-

ton Ilerald reporter who recently iavesti-
ated the methods of the big steam laun-

y business. With great rapidity the
young women took the bundles from
baskets on rollers that were shoved
around by a- boy,
counted the picces and tallied them with
the list. Next the name of the owner
was looked for in a book, and, if it did
not appear there, an arbitrary number
was assigned and each piece was marked
with indeible ink.

The sorted clothes, having been
marked, are thrown into a chute, down
which they go into the big baskets on
rollers, located in the region below.
Here over 100 women are hurrying
through their various tasks at breakneck
speed. Some work by the piece, some
by the week. Picking one's way care-
fully through machinery that exhibited a
yearning to tike him in, the explorer
finds himself in a dim corner, where half
s dozen washing machines, that look
like insane sugar hogsheads in a colic,
revolve backward and furward upon au
axis runninr through their heals. These
are the rotary, reverse washers. These

washers accommodate 135 shirts, weigh |

1000 pounds, and occupy a tloor space
Gix4 feet.
cylinder, or Dbarrel, inside which is a
smaller cylinder, perforaed
Each cylinder is fitted with a hinged
door. Into these washers a bald-headed
gentlemen pitches an  assortment of
linen, of various degrces of dirtiness.
Then he turns on the cold water cock,
and after a few minute's soaking, while

the wa-her revolves at 160 revolutions a |

minute, turns on the steam, Instantly
there is a bubbling and the water rises to
a very high temperature. Soap in fine
articles is added and the cover of the
inner barrel is closed.
The clothing is contained jn the inner
cylinder, the water being in th: outer

and bubbling in through the perfora- |

tions. For fifteen minutes the boiling
goes on, when a river of cold water 13
turned o, to be alternated with another
boiling in stexm and hot water.  Again
the hot water 14 drawn off, cold water
turned on and *‘blueh g’ added. 'The
process requires the use 0. a weak solu-
tion of chloride of lime and small pro-
portions of oxalic and citric acid, but
not sufficieat, it is cluimed, to injure the
fabric. In thesc remarkable machines the
entire process of washing isaccomplished,
A coal heaver's shirt, black as his hat,
may go into the washer and after forty-
five minutes it comes out ** white as the
driven snow.”  So high is the tempera-
ture maintained that it is impossible for
germs of discase to survive the steam
laundry process.

Next comes the drying. The clothing
is forked out of the washer and carried

in baskets on rollers to the extractors, or |
The clothes are

centrifugal wringers.
dumped into an iron and copper machine

that looks like a great iron kett'e stand-

ing on three legs, underneath which are
a lot of cogs, pulleys and things, run by
a belt ﬂttnﬁleg t> the shafting overhead.
The centrifugal wringer is a colfee pot
perforated with minute holes. It isopen
at the top, and revolves 1500 revolutions
& minute upon a universal joint, It is
sct inside a heavy iroa pot, which stands
upon the three legs described. The
clothing is placed, just as it comes from
the washer, in this machine, and the
wringer set in mot'on. In four minutes
it is stopped, when the clothes are found
clinging tightly to the sides of the
wringer, almost dry. One thousand
collars or twenty-five shirts can he dried
in four minutes by these wonderful ma-
chines. The revolutions are so rapid that
almost every particle of moisture is
squeezed out by the air. Theold style
wringers mowed off buttons like a
thrasher. In the extractor there is
neither wear nor tear.

From the extractor the shirts, collars
and cuffs go to the starching machine,

and napkins and tablecloths, sheets and |
Starch is |

towels to the steam mangles.
boiled by steam in a forty-gallon copper
boi'er and lad!ed into a starcher, which
is a trough fitted with wooden cogs that
revolve [oosely, one upon another. Col-
lars and cuffs are passed back end forth
over these cogs in a Lath of starch and

then carried to the starching tables, |

where gzirls rub them thoroughly, soas to
drive the paste into cvery thread, sla
them, nnd finally rub off the starcg
smoothly with a large sponge. Collars
and cuffs are hung npon hooks arranged
on sticks four feet long, two dozen on a
stick. The collars and cuffs are huog
by a buttonhole. The starcher haslarge
pumbers on these sticks, stuckin holes in
the woodwork, so that she has a tier on
either hand.  The shirts are taken to
other tables, where the starch is rubbed
thoroughly into the bosoms and neck-
bands, and they are Lung upon long
sticks run through the arms, six shirts
on a stick. The shirts still hanging on
a stick, are carried to the steam dryer, as
are also the col'ars ond cuffs. Here are
innumerable racks, upon which thesticks
are placed. It is an apurtment with a
temperature of 200 degrees, dry asa bone,
in which the starched clothes become as
stiff as an aristocrat, withint wenty
minutes. The unstarched clothing is
dried naturally.

The next process is damping. This is
done by placing the starched articles be-
tween sheets that are equally dampened,
and rolling them up.  The clothes then
go up stairs in an elevator to the ironing
rooms. Here are steam mangles, huge
concerns that will iron a shector hotel
table cloth at onc revolution, and shirt
bosom, collar and cuff ironers. They
pass through three hands. They first go
to the bosom ironer, who presides over a
machine with a heavy roller, heated by
gas.  The shirt is placed upon a bosom
board and run under a roller. It comes
out glistening like glass, and is passed
to the band and wristband ironer, who
has a machine consisting of a bonrd upon
which n poli-hing iron is held by an arm
that is drawn down by a spring. Th
an even pressire of fifty pounds is main-
tained. ~Frem these machines the shirts
go to the women ironers, who iron the
bodies in the good old-fashioned mau-
ner with skirt board and sad-iron. No
machine has ever Leen invented to
satisfactorily compete with the sad-iron
for ironing skirts and shirt bodies.
About fifty women are constantly cm-
ployed at ‘this work. Cotlars and cufls
arc iroped upon an oval bed,
over which runs a roller that is
heated by gas. The collar is laid on the
bed, which is covered with Can-
ton flannel, and ironed, turned and
rolled again and it is finished. Turned
down collars are run through a grooving
machine, that creases them just where
they are to turu, and moistens the crease

This pre-

opened  them,

They consist of un outside |

ciosely. |

Thus !

vents cracking. Large pleces, towels,

sheets and the like, are ironed in the

steam mangle, which is a mammoth copy

of the smailer machines. The sheets are

passed through the rollers and come out

smooth and Hut. A finish like new is
ut upon damask table covers and nap
ins,

After the ironing process, the articles
are taken buck to the receiving room,
where every piece is sorted. Lach num-
ber has a box corresponding to it, and
here the tickets sre already arranged.
Each ticket that came with ‘“‘the wash”
is held over its box with aspring. Tha
sorter takes a handful of collars and
passes up and down, distributing the
atticles. When the wash is all distribu-
ted, girls take the articles from the
boxes, count and compare them with the
tickzts and wrap them in neat bundles,
fixing the bundles. The bundles go into
the tront office and are placed in boxes
alphabetically. Each box represents an
agent. This concern has 100 agencies.

WORDS OF WISDOM.

A lover's lie is worse than a stab.

A short blow makes a long bruise.

Even reproofs can be kindly given.

Leave it to luck when you don’t care.

The greatest good is dome most
quietly.

He has much to do who would please
everybody.

He who does not look before he leaps
lags behind.

Don't expect too much from those
around you.

It is nothing to begin; perseverance is
everything.

Listen to b>th sides of a question be-
fore you decide.

You will not be loved if you care for
none but yourself. |

A man can sce his way intv a fight
! better than he can see his way ou’.
| If you would be pungent, be brief; for

it is with words us with sunbeums, the
| more they are condensed the deeper they
burn.

Life's a reckoning we cannot make
twice over, You cannot mend & wrong
substraction by doing your additivn

right,

i Knowledge is made by oblivion,and to
purchase a clear and warrantable body of
truth, we must forget and part with much

“we know,

| Too many believe -that “the world

|owes everybody a living,” and that no

| personal effort is required to make the

" collection.

! The wise man is but a learner in fact,
spelling letters from a h:eroglyphical,
| prophetic book, the lexicon of which lies
'1in eternity. .

The way to cure prejudice is this—that

. every man should let alone those things

that he complains of in others and ex-

“amine his own.

| It requires a sterner virtue than good
niture 2o Lold fast the truth that it is

 nobler to be shabby and honest than to

| do things handsomely in debt.

| Thought and sympathy are often more
valuable than anything money can pro-
cure. Both need continued circulation

to keep them wholesome and strong.

To insure long life recreation should
be a part of our daily life. It makes the
busy man thoughtful and keeps the
thoughtful man busy. It insures health,
success and the accomplishment of more
work in less time and better.

|
| Where the Senators Go to Church.

| Thereare a pumper of religious men
'in the Senate, says a Washington letter
to the Philadelphia Times. Mr. Blair is
an active member of the Congregational
Church. Mr. Brown and Mr. Colquitt
;are Methodists, and the latter often oc-
cupies the pulpit, both when he is at
home and in Georgia and while he is in
| Washington, although he has never been
ordained as a preacher. Mr, Chaceis a
Quaker, and attends regularly the little
chapel of the Society of Friends on I
street.  Mr, Cameron has a pew in the
New York Avenue Presbyterian Church,
' and attendsservice there reguiarly. Mr.
Morrill, of Vermont, Mr. Chandler, of
| New Hampshire, and Mr. Hoar, of Mas-
| sachusetts, are active members of the
[ Unitarian Church, and can always be
found in their pews on Sunday. Mr.
'Cullom and his colleague, Mr. Farwell,
are Presbyterians and have sittings in
'the new Church of the Covenant, on
' Connecticnt avenue. Mr. Hale, of Maine,
and Mr. Wilson, of Maryland, attend the
same church and have pews. Mr. Frye,
| Mr. Platt, of Connecticut, and Mr.
| Vance, of North Carolina, attend
the New York Avenue Presbyte-
rian Church, and, although the latter
|is not a teetotaler, he is an active mem-
ber of the Congressivnal Temperance
| 8ociety and frequently makes addresses
on that subject. Mr. Dawes is a Con-
grezationalist. Mr. Edmunds is very
strict in his religious observances and
attends the Epiphany Church, where
! “enntor Sherman has a pew also. Mr.
Evarts, Mr. Gibson and his collengue,
. Mr. Euslis, and Mr, McPherson have
pews at St. John's Church, the most
fashionable house of worship in Washing-
ton, and Mr. Butler of South Curolina is
! often seen there. Mr. Daniel of Virginia,
Mr. Morgan of Alabama, Mr. Paddock
' of Nebrasko, Mr. Ileagan of Texas, Mr.

! Colorado, and Mr. Wilson of Towa, are
| Methodists,  Mr. Stanford and his wife
‘are both members of the Metropolitun
~Church, and are not only liberal givers,
| but are very regular in their devotional
| duties. The new Postmaster-General,
Mr. Dickinson, has taken a pew at St.
| John's Church, where 3r, Whitney and
'his wife are regular attendants. Mr.
Bayard isa member of the Church of the
Fpiphany.  Mr. Fairchild is a Presby-
terian, and Secretary Endicott a Uni-
tarian.  Chief-Jvstice Waite is Senior
Warden of Epiphany Church, where
| Justice Blatchford also attends. Justice
! Miller and Justice Gray are Unitarians.
Justice Bradley, Justice Harlan and
Justice Matthews, are all Flders in
Piesbyterian churches in this city.

Wealthier than Rothschild.

The m’Ilionaires of Prussia are fewer
and smaller than those of America.
Krupp, the cannonmaker of Essen, is
the tivhest. He is assesscd on an income
i of $1,320,000 a year, and pays §39,1:50
income tax. Four years ago he only paid
$13,750, showing that his yearly reve-
nue must have increased very rapidly.
The second rich man is Rothschild, the
Banker, at Frankfort-on-the-Main. Four
years ago he paid more than Krupp,
$18,900. Butthis year Krupp has left
him far behind with only $290,700 in-
come tax. The third richest man is
banker Bleichroeder, paying $18,450 in-
come tax. Then follow five little
millionaires, with $7700 to #$9000 in-
come tux and income of $230,000 to
$320,000 n year. Then come twenty-
seven men with only $120,000 to $250,-
000 yearly income and $3500 to $7000
income tax, Loss than half of these
richest people live at the city of Berlin,
| — 'hicage Herald.

‘| frame so that it may

Stanford of California, Mr. Teller of |

ARCTIC WHALING.

A CONSUL'S ACCOUNT OF AN EX-
CITING PURSUIT.

The Arctic Flotilla Cruising for
Monsters of the D:ep—The
Deadly Harpoon Gun
—Cod Fishing.

Consul-General R. B. Anderson, who
represents our Republic in Denmark,
went out of his way to study Ecandi-
navian people and conditions of life, and
in his report to the State Department,
tells at length of his interesting tour. In
the extreme north of Norway, he says,
is found an cxtensive Arctic Hotilla,
ships which prosecute their search for
whales, seals and fish even to the coasts
of Spitzbergen and Nova Zembla. Neat,
compact, powerful vessels they are,
sometimes of iron, with steam power,
made for short cruisesafter whales in the
waters of the vicinty, Some of them are
of wood, rgged a3 sailers, with steam
auxiliary and a screw Eroﬂeller set in a

e hoisted out of
the water when not in use, or lowered
into position with little or no trouble
upon the failure of the wind at an im-
portant point or at the beginnivg of a
chase for a whale.  The length of the
voyages made by these, together with
the small room which can be aforded
for the storage of coal, all possible space
being required for the blubber wells or
vats, muke the use of steam impracti-
cable, save on occassions of great im-
portanze.

One feature of many of the whaling
ves:els, and one which attracts the great.
est iuterest, is the harpoon gun, an im-
plement invented some years ago by Mr.
Sven Foyn, a ret'red captain, whose
pame is known in whaling circles the
world over. It was this invention which
first made possible ‘the capture of the
larger and more powerful species of

whale, an animal formerly shunned by,

all the boats which did not care to be
sent to the bottom at once,” The gun or
cannon when used is fixed to the vessel
itself, such vessels as carry it having
neither bowspr.t nor jib-stay. A clear,
roomy platform extends we.l out over
the bow in order to give the gunner full
swing to all sides, Above the centre of
this the gun is fixed on a ball and socket
or universal swivel, which allows it free
and easy play. while being furnished
with a pistol grip, the gunner has full
and rapid command of it, In front of
the platform a shelf of iron, having a
somewhat downward slant, is hinged for
the support of the strong line coiled in
such & manner as to permit it to pay out
with the least resistance or chance of en-
tanglement. In stormy weather this coil
is taken inboard and the iron shelf turned
up in front of the gun as a sort of proj
tection. The harpoon used is entirely
of iron, the shaft ﬂging spread and flat-
tened at the inner end to fit the bore of
the gun, About two-thirds of the way
down the shaft is a grommet, to
which the line is attached, playing
lengthwise in a slot and bound be-
fore firing, at its lower end, together
with the hinged barbs, which are folded
back along the shaft in resistance to the
springs, which tend to keep them ex-
panded. 1n theouter end of the har-
poon a bored cavity is filled with a piece
of rubber tubing enclosing a small glass
test tube filled with an acid explosive,
while to the end is screwed a sharp coni-
cal metal shell containing the explosive
charge which causes death to the whale.
The charge used in discharging the
harpoon is common gunpowder, put up
in bags the size of a base ball, this being
fired by various devices in the shape of
hammers and caps or quills filled with
fulminating powder and touched off by
the jerk of a string. The one great
drawback of this apparatus is the length
of time required to prepareit for action,
nothing less than half an hour sufficing
to get it into trim between oneshot and
another, so that in case of a miss much
val:able time and oftena good shot or
two are lost, circumstances which too
often mean one, two or three days’ more
cruising without sight of another whale.
The range of the gun, owing to the
small charge, the heavy projectile and
the resistance offered by the line, is not
great—say what is ordinarily known as a
pistol shot. )

Wkile cruising the gunner remains
aloft in the *crow’s nest” or barrel
fastened to the maintop-mast as a look-
out. Immediately upon the cry, ‘‘There
she blows,” or “A school in sight,” he
descends, takes his position at the gun,
the steamer is headed round and the
chase begins, during which the gunner
remains at his L}:ost for hours, only snatch-
ing what food he can, brought by the
steward. At night steam is let down and
the vessel drifts with the waves, but as
long as daylight lasts the gunner stands
alert at his post. On the approach of the
steamer the whale, now sounding, now
blowing, comes sporting about its bows,
but once within range the gunner jerks
his weapon round quickly and fires, and
in an instant the strong harpoon isfast in
the animal's back or side—that is, always
providing the apparatus does not snap or
miss fire. or the harpoon does not fall
short or.long. Immediately the leviathan
tigounds,” and the line rattles from the
coil at a terrible rate until having gone
far enough down the whale again rises
to the surface, where he may gut to the
end of his rope,or the line may have been
slackened from the ship. In either case
the fizst strain on theline breaks the frail
bindings which hold the grommet and
the cods of the barbs, and these latter,
forced apart by theirsprings,meet at their
lower ends, which pro‘ect slightly be-
yond their pivots, insuch a manner as to
pinch and crush the glass tube in the
end cavity, thus forciug the acid into
contact with the rubber and exploding
the charge contained in the conical
shell or cupat the end. Should this ex-
plosive not prove fatal to the animal,
the whale may tow the vessel at a fear-
ful spead for miles into the sea, but some-
times a boat is sent out to lance him,and
in coutse of time he is himeelf towing
alongside the steamer, tail foremost,
minus his fins, on the way tc one of the
numerous oil refiueries and guano
factories along the coast.

The cod fishing in this extreme North-
ern latitude is of even more importance
thon the pursuit of whales,  The catch
amounted to 81,000,000 fish in 1887,
which sold for about $3.17 per hundred.
The carnings of thesc men for three
months' hard work, always exposed to
great danger, would, toan American, ne
insiguiticant, $30 being the average gain
of a good man in & fair season. Inthese
transitory colonies, where thousands of
men congregate, crime and disorder are
exceedingly rare, a fact which is credited
to the scarcity of brandy and intoxicat-
ing drioks, it being almost impossible
for the fishermen to sccure strong drinks,

Professor Medele ef, of Berlin has ad-
vanced the theory that petroleum is of
mineral origin, and that its production is
going on and may continue almost indefi-
nitely.
artificially by o similar process to that
whiih he believes is going on in the
earth.

He hassucceeded in making it}

- CURIOUS FACTS.

The Seven Years' War in America con-
tinued from 1755 to 1762.

_ The ‘‘original bearded woman” has
just died in the Pyrenees. ’

A bsFtismsl garment known to be 133
vears old is in use at Pekin, IIL

The Athenzum at Rome was erected
by the Emperor Adrian, A. D. 125. ¢

Amadeo Von der Hoya, aged 13, of
Atlanta, Ga., i3 8 phenomenal violinist. {

An Ottawa (Kansa3) blacksmith has a
bellows that has been in the famil
eighty years, . .

A swinging sign in front of a Chicago
store bears the legend: ‘‘The Truth
Spoken Here.”

A Brooklyn dentist has successfully
filled a tooth of his favorite setter. The '
dog bore the operation nobly. v

It is said to be the custom in Spain for
the girls to kiss every young man they
meet on the 29th of Fegruary.

Slavery existed in Mexico from the time

of the Conquest, 1521, until shortlyafter

the independence of the country 1n 1821.

The first siave labor within the present. .

limits of the United States was that em- "
ploljr;;ls at the founding of St. Augustine
in A

The first Chinese tramp ever seen in

this country turned up at s Baltimore
police station the other evening and de-
manded a night's lodging,

A. W. Gray's Sons, of Middletown
Springs, Vt., resently shipped to Africa

a rice threshing machine, to be run by.

man instead of horse power. 3

If a few drops of aquafortis had ‘not
dropped upon the spectacles of a Nurem-

burg glass cutter, etching on glass might -~

still have remained unknown.

If a watchmaker's apprentice had not
held up some spectacle glass between hig'
thumb and {forefinger, telescope lenses
might never have been known. ~ -

A man was recently sentenced in Liv-
erpool, Eng., tofive years' penal servi-
tude for obtaining & shilling under the -
pretence that it was for a charitable ob-
Ject.

of quartz, very hard. Good specimens
derive their value from their markings
and from the work put oa them by
artists.

Spain signifies a country of rabbits or
conies, This country was once so in-
fested with these animals that the inhab- -
itants petitioned Augustus for anarmyto
destroy them.

Probably the oldest violin in the Uni-
ted States is owned by Rev. W. M. Beau-
champ, of Buldwinsville, N. Y. It was
found in the ruins of Glastonbury Ab- .
bey, which was destroyed in 1528.

The first normal school for the instrue-
tion of teachers was established at Paris,
by a law, October 30, 1794, and opened
January 20, 1795, and this design has
been followed 1n other countries, espe-
cially in the United States.

A St. Louis man says that Mar.h is the
lucky month for the birth of great
statesmen, and instances, in support of *
his statement, the fact that many of the
Presidents of the United States and
Sovereigns of Europe were born in that
wonth, ]

Captain Baldry, of the steam whaler
Orea, has returned to San Francisco from
a voyage in which he kil'ed thirty-five
whales, the lirgest catch on record.
Twenty-eight of those—all the shig
could carry—were stowed and yielde
2800 harrels of oil and 4800 pounds of
bone. The catch was valued at $66,800.

A rattlesnake was discovered carrying
off a half-grown turkey near Waukeenah,
Fla., and two dogs were set upon it. It
struck both animals, and both died, but
the turkey was relcnsed unharmed, which
is proof that snakes do not poison their
own food. The snake killed was six
feet seven inches long and hsd fifteen
rattles.

The average Russian is said to drink
from ten to twelve glasses of tea a day. -
Every Russian merchant has a tea-ura in
his counting-room, and the lawyer or
mechanic goes out to his cafe for tea as
often as the German for beer or the
Frenchman for wine. At the cafes at all
hours of the day and night one can see -
crowds of people sipping tea.

Mrs. Phillips, a handsome widow of.
thirty, who runs a farm in Cypress Town-

-ship, Barnwell County, Ga., last year,

unaided, made thirty-cight bales of cot-
ton, besides raising corn, peas and pota-
toes. She plowed with an ox and did
all the work of preparing, planting, cul-
tivating and gathering. She las bought
a mule for the farm work this year.

Western Farm Morigages.

The Chicago Farmers' Review pub-
lishes a summary of reports from its corre-
spondents on the subject of farm mort-

ages. Summarized by States the follow-
ing figures are given.

Ohio—Forty-tive counties report an
average of twenty-three per cent. of farms
under mortgages; sixtcen counties report
farm mortgages on the increase and
twenty-four counties that are decreasing. -

Indiana—Thirty-seven counties report
twenty-six per cent, of farms mortgaged;
eighteen counties report mortgages in-
creasing and fourtcen decreasing.

Illinois—Seventy-five counties report
twenty-seven per cent. of farms mort-

zed; thirty-seven counties on the in-
crease and thirty-three on the decrease.

Iowa—Sixty-nine counties report an
average of forty-four per cent. of farms
mortgaged; fourteen counties report
mortgages on the increase and ten on the
decrease.

Nebraska--Thirty counties an uvera%e
of fifty-one per cent. of farms mortgaged ;
twelve rugurl. farm wortgages on the in-
crease and seventcen on the decrease.

Wisconsin--T1wenty-five counties re-
port thirty-two per cent. mortpaged ;
cight report mortgages increasing and
seventeen decreasing.

Michigan—Twenty-six counties report
an averace of fifty per ceat, of farms
mortgaged; eleven report mortgages on
the increase and nine on the decrease.

Kentucky--Eighteen counties report
an nverage of twenty three per ceot.
of farins mortgaged; eight report farm
mortgages on the increase and ten on the
decreasc.

Dakota--Twenty-3even counties report
fifty-nine per ceat. of farms mortgaged;
tiftecn repcrt tham on the increase and
twelve on the decrease.

The Fate of a Tombstone,

Nothing goes on in an uninterruped
carecr in this world, however, and even
gravesiones come now and then to
strange uses. In a village in Maine, for
instance, & farmer having waxed ia for-
tune until he was able to replace the slate
gravestone in his family burial lot by
marble ones, was too thrifty to throw the
old slabs away. He therefore ulilized
them as door stones, so that all visitors
to the kitchen and dairy trod upon in-
scriptions gradually fading away, which,
with scriptural phrase and the cheerful
overseeing of triangular visaged cherubs,
recorded the names, the virtues, and the
untimely taking off of the forefathers of

] the thrifty farmer, —Boston Globe.

Chalcedonyisnota gem. Itisa species ~ - - "-
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